Loues Labour s loft, 

Cfy'aid. Mm. 

Brag, I will vific thee at the Lodge. <5 

Maud. That’s hereby. 

Brag. I know where it is Gome. 

(Jl'lai. Lord how wile you arc. 

Brag. I will tell thee wonders. 

Ma . W it h what face ? 

Brag, llouethec. 

Mai. So I heard you fay. 

Brag. And fo farewell. 

Mat. Faire weather after you. 

Cl?. Come Iaejuenet t a, away . exeunt. 

Brag. Villainc, thou (halt fall for thy offences ere thou be 
pardoned. 

CU. Well fir, I hope when I doe ic, ] (hall doe it on a full flo- 
ra a ckc. 

Brag. Thou (halt be hcauily puniftied. 

Clo. I am more bound to you then your fellows s, for they 
*re but lightly rc warded. 

Brag.Tikc away this village, (hut him vp. 

Boy. Come you tranfgreffing flaueaway. 

{'low. Let me not be pent vp fir, I willfaft being ioofc. 

Boy. No fir, that were fait and loofc .• thou (hale to priforj. 

• Chve. Well, ifeuer.1 doe fee the metric day es of deflation, 
that J h&ue fccne, fomc (hall fee. 

Boy. What (liallfome fee? 

Clow. Nay nothing, Matter Moth, but what they looke vp« 
on. It is for prifoners to be filent in their words , and there- , 
fore I will fay nothing: I thanke God,I haue as little patience as I 
another man , and therefore Lean be quiet. Exit. 

Brag. I doeaffeft the very ground (which is bafe) where 
her fliooc ( which is bafer) guided by her foote( which is bafe ft) 
doth tread. I (hall be forfwornc ( which is a great argument of 
-falfhood) it I loue.And how can that be true iouc,whicbisfalfe- 
iy attempted l Lone is a familiar, Loue is a Diuell. There is no 
cuill Angell but Louc, yet Sampfon wasfo tempted, and behad 
an excellent ftrength: Yet was Salomon lo feduccd, and he haft 
a very good wittc. Cupids Butfhafc is too hard for Hercules 
Clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a SpaniardsRspicriThe 


Louts Labours left. 

firft and fccondcaufe will not ferue mytarne: the Patfado hee 
fpe asnot,the Duello heregardscot ; his difgrace is to be cal- 
led Boy , but his gloric is to iubduc men. Aduc Valour, fuft E*- 
pier be (till Drum, for your manager is in louc ; yea he ioucth . 
Afliftmc lomc cxceroporall god of Rime, for I am fure I (hall 
turoe Sonnet. Dcuife Wit, write pen, for I. am for whole vo- 
lumcsin folio. Exit. 

Finis Primus'. 


jiclus Secundiit. 


Enter thePrincejfe of France, with three attending Ladies , an* 
three Lords , 

Boyet. Now Madam fummon vpyour dcareft fpiticsj 
Confider who the King your father fends; 

To whom he fends, and what’s his E mbalfie. 

Tour felfe held precious in the worlds eftccmc. 

To parlec with the foie ioheritour. 

©fall perfections that a man may owe, , . 

MatchleiTe Navarre, the plea of no lctte weight . 

Then tAquitaine, a Dowrie for aQuecne, 

Be nowasprodigallof alldeare grace, ,, 

As Nature was in making Graces dcare, 

When (he did ftaruc the generall world befnicj . 

Andprodigally gaije them all to you. 

Quyiehe. Good h. Boyet, my thought but mcane,, , 
Needsnotthe painted fiouiifhof your praifes ~ 

Beauty is bought by iudgement of the eye. 

Not vttered by bafe fayle of chapmens tongues; 
lata lalTc proud to heare you tdl my worth a . 

Then you much willing to be counted wife,. 

In fpending your wit in the praife of mine, 

Bm now to taske the tasker, good Boyet,' 
d’nn. You are not ignorant alltclling fame 
Doth noyfeabroad Nauar hath made avovw, 

Till paanefullftn die (hall out-yvearc three yeerss* 


